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Chapter 5: A Care Package for Peter 


Author's Notes: 
Homegrown fiction, picked ripe off the vine. 


Jimmy could not look away from the cruel face of the tall, aristocratic looking oriental man, whose fingers held 
Jimmy's chin in a firm, upward grasp. "You will work for me now", he said again in a more stern and deep toned 
voice. Without hesitation, Jimmy responded, "| have no intention of doing anything for you or anyone else who 
thinks they can control me." The man then backhanded Jimmy. "Go to hell" Jimmy said in a determined voice. 
With that, the man walked a few steps away from Jimmy and then sat in one of the wingback chairs by the 
fireplace. "Khanu" he called. The door behind Jimmy opened, and a manservant entered. "Yes , Mr. Wochang." 
Jimmy could not see the servant, but thought the accent was possibly of Indian origin "Bring my favorite drink 
and let the cook know that | would like my supper brought to this room." With the order given, the servant 
left, closing the door. "| see that we shall need a formal introduction, but first, | should assemble a care 


package for your former manager, Peter." Wochang then casually rose to his feet, strolled over to the large 


desk and removed Jimmy's master tape from a drawer. Also removed was a sharp, small knife with a lovely 
jade handle. He proceeded to cut a two inch piece of tape off of the leading end of the reel and then placed the 
reel back into the drawer. He than walked over to the chaise, tore Jimmy's shirt open and pulled off Jimmy's 
Zoso necklace and ring. Next, he cut a lock of Jimmy's soft, black hair and blotted it in the blood oozing from 
the fresh, shallow cut made by the knife just above Jimmy's right nipple. All of these items were placed in a 
box so as to be prepared for mailing to the hotel where he knew Peter would still be staying at. Wochang then 
rang a small delicate sounding bell, which was followed by four huge muscular men entering the room. 


